ST HILARION, A.                        [OCT. 21

St Hilarion was informed by revelation in Palestine, where he then was,
of the death of St Antony, He was then about sixty-five years old, and
had been for two years much afflicted at the great number of bishops,
priests, and people that were continually resorting to him, by which his
contemplation was interrupted. At length, regretting the loss of that sweet
solitude and obscurity which he formerly enjoyed, he resolved to leave that
country, to prevent which the people assembled to the number of ten
thousand to watch him. He told them he would neither eat nor drink till
they let him go; and seeing him pass seven days without taking anything
they left him. He then chose forty monks who were able to walk without
breaking their fast (that is, without eating till after sunset), and with them
he travelled into Egypt. On the fifth day he arrived at Peleusium; and
in six days more at Babylon, in Egypt. Two days after he came to the
city of Aphroditon, where he applied himself to the deacon Baisanes, who
used to let dromedaries to those who had desired to visit St Antony, for
carrying water which they had occasion for in that desert. The saint
desired to celebrate the anniversary of St Antony's death by watching all
night in the place where he died. After travelling three days in a horrible
desert they came to St Antony's mountain, where they found two monks,
Isaac and Pelusius, who had been his disciples, and the first his interpreter,
It was a very high steep rock of a mile in circuit, at the foot of which was
a rivulet, with abundance of palm-trees on the borders. St Hilarion
walked all over the place with the disciples of St Antony, Here it was,
said they, that he sang, here he prayed; there he laboured, and there he
reposed himself when he was weary. He himself planted these vines and
these little trees; he tilled this piece of ground with his own hands; he
dug this basin with abundance of labour, to water his garden, and he used
this hoe to work with several years together. St Hilarion laid himself upon
his bed and kissed it as if it had been still warm. The cell contained no
more space in length and breadth than what was necessary for a man to
stretch himself in to sleep. On the top of the mountain (to which the
ascent was very difficult, turning like a vine) they found two cells of the
same size, to which he often retired to avoid a number of visitors and even
the conversation of his own disciples: they were hewn in a rock, nothing
but doors being added to them. When they came to the garden, " Do
you see," said Isaac, " this little garden planted with trees and pot-herbs?
About three years since a herd of wild asses coming to destroy it, he stopped
one of the first of them and, striking him on the sides with his staff, said,
* Why do you eat what you did not sow? ' From that time forward they
only came hither to drink, without meddling with the trees or herbs/'
St Hilarion asked to see the place where he was buried. They carried
him to a bye place; but it is uncertain whether they showed it him or no;
for they showed no grave, and only said that St Antony had given the